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|| An Appeal to Americans || 
2 Nn Appeal to Americans |- 
- pi® E 
2 There are hundreds of thousands of scantily clothed = 
= and homeless women and babies in Europe who are paying 2 
= in suffering and misery for the World War now despoiling 2 
= Europe. With them are .the aged and infirm, the helpless = 
= and decrepit. They are the innocent non-combatants = 
||| whom all Americans should and will help. a 
= The Committee of Mercy is a neutral, non-partisan and non-sectarian body of | = 
= representative men and women whose motives rise higher than national rivalry, and |; = 
= whose. Single idea is to help feed a hungry and innocent mouth no matter what = 
= if language its tongue speaks. = W 
= | n *% President Wilson indorses the Committee of Mercy. The Governors of many = pli 
= | States, have adopted the idea and appointed State Committees. = st 
= ¥n he All nations and the organizations caring for wounded, sick and invalided soldiers, = - 
= ree. that’the Mercy Fund for women and children deserves the united support of the = 
= |... 7American: people. = ur 
=30 ‘The Committee of Mercy has already collected more than One Hundred = co 
= ‘|. * Thousand Dollars in money and about Forty Thousand, Dollars in donated supplies for = Ne 
= the sufferers in Europe. = “ 
= pin * The Committee of Mercy is helping the wives and children of the war victims = 
= \ * in New York. = 
= WON’T YOU HELP IT? = 
= Send your cheque, money-order, or other relief TO-DAY to = 17 
= AUGUST BELMONT, Treasurer, = 
= 200 Fifth Avenue, New York. = 
aS = Be 
z The New York State Committee of Mercy = Ry 
= Mr. HENRY W. TAFT, President = bot 
VICE-PRESIDENTS : 2 kee 
Hon. James A. O’Gorman, — - - . U. S. Senator from New York It i 
Hon. John Purroy Mitchel, - - Mayor of New York City 
= Hon. Oscar S,. Straus, - Former Secretary of the Department of Commerce and Labor = get 
= Miss Katherine B. Davis, : . Commissioner of Corrections, New York = old 
= Mrs. J. Borden Harriman, : - : - Federal Industrial Relations Commission = 
= Hon. George McAneny, - -  - ~~ President Board of Aldermen, New York = the 
= Mr. John Craig Hammond, Executive Secretary = all 
= Mr. W. H. Hamilton, Secretary Z res 
= FINANCE COMMITTEE: = oe 
=| Mr. Frederick H. Allen, Chairman = bin 
= Mr. John D. Crimmins; Mr. E. Huntington Hooker; Mr. Walter H. Jennings; Mr. Frank A. Munsey; = mo. 
= Mr. William Salomon, and Hon. Henry L. Stimson. = 
= = ea 
= PUBLICITY COMMITTEE: = “a 
= Mr. John Moffat, Chairman; Mr. E. Jesse Conway, Director. = . 
= 6 NT = ers 
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That Awful 


Moment 


When James, after sam- 
pling his master’s private 
stock and vainly trying 
to make good the deficit 
under the spigot, dis- 
covers that Carstairs’ 
Non-Refillable Bottle is 
really non-refillable. 


Carstairs 
1788 Rye 1915 


Be sure you get Carstairs 
Rye in the non-refillable 
bottle— “a good bottle to 
keep good whiskey good.” 
It insures your 
getting this rare, 
old whiskey — 
the mellowness 
of which is the 
result of long 
ageing com- 
bined with our 
more than 100 
years’ experi- 
ence as distill- 
ers. 
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Stewart Distilling Co. 
Philadelphia New York Baltimore 
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“The Decadence of Capstick”” Next Week 


_Keble Howard, the brilliant English humorist, with whose work you are 
already familiar, makes his reappearance in Gucx next week with a clever 
war skit entitled, “‘The Decadence of Capstick.” It gives a particularly 
keen and, at the same time laughable insight into the ‘‘Englishman’s home” 
in wartime. In the same number, Briton and German join hands in art— 
Dudovich, a new man to Suck but one of the best known contributors to 
Jugend and Simplicissimus, being represented along with Matania, whose 
masterly drawings are known wherever the London Sphere is read. Matania 
is probably the most popular society illustrator in London. His “‘ After the 
Ball,” in next week’s Suck, was originally shown in the British capital and 
created widespread comment. It depicts the guests leaving a masquerade 
ball in the early dawn of a wonderful London spring day, and the play of light 
and shadow is exceptionally realistic. Gucsx takes pride in introducing Mr. 
Matania into the group of world-famous artists now contributing regularly to 
“* America’s Cleverest Weekly.” 


A Record of Advertising Gains 


Our readers have, ever since Suck.’s rennaissance, manifested a lively 
interest in its advertising success, and in the resume of January business just 
issued by Printers’ Ink, Suck takes its place among the leading periodicals 
of the weekly field in point of.the volume of advertising carried. 

We started the year with a total of 5,668 agate lines (January 2 issue), 
which placed Suck. fifth among the weeklies of the country. The Saturday 
Evening Post, Scientific American, Town and Country, and Collier's Weekly 
were the only publications carrying a greater volume of business, leaving 
Suc in undisputed possession of first place in the humorous field. Its 
position was consistently maintained throughout the month, and in the total 
amount of advertising carried for January we find Sucx seventh, with 
18,133 agate lines. In addition to the four periodicals named above, 
Outlook and Literary Digest passed Gude. on the grand total for the month. 
We doubt if any other periodical, in one year, has won a greater degree of 
support and confidence from the advertisers of the country, who naturally 
share in the success that has come to Guor. 


If You Receive Puck by Mail 


The wrappers now used on Suck contain a thread running their entire 
length, which, being pulled, opens the wrapper without danger to the 
number within. Look for the thread along the black rule, find the little tab 
at either end, and pull. 


Contents of this Number 


IN PICTURE 
Cover Design — » es a - Rolf Armstrong 
Cartoons a "will Ceteat Merle Johnson, K. R. Chamberlain 
The Average Man’s Idea a a Court of besanaad - - C. W. Kahles 
A Sudden Frost- - - Will Houghton 
A Stormy Trip 7 - F. W. Read 
Here and There in New York’ 's Markets Raymond C. Ewer 
The Spirit of the Grotto - - - Annie Bridgman 
Hymayeroglyphics - + - - - - - Hy Mayer 
Waste Not, Want Not - B. Wennerberg 
IN TEXT 
Rosemary for Remembrance (/Mustrated by W. FE. Hill) A. A. Milne 


(/lustrated by C. B. Falls) + 
(/ilustrated by Hy Mayer) 
(//lustrated by Merle Johnson) - 
- (/llustrated by Ralph Barton) 
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The Seven Arts - 

On the Other Hand — 
The News in Rime - 
The Puppet Shop 


James Huneker 
Simeon Strunsky 
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Published Every Monday (dated the following Saturday) 
PUCK PUBLISHING CORPORATION, 295-309 LAFAYETTE STREET, New YorK 


Editor, A. H. FOLWELL General Manager, FOSTER GILROY Contriluting Editor, HY MAYER 





T Puck ts mailed to subscribers at $5.00 per year, or $2.50 for six months. Canadian subscrip- 
erms tions, $6.00 per year, $3.00 for six months; Foreign, $0.50 per year, $3.25 for six months. All 
communications should be addressed to the Puck Publishing Corporation. Puch will use its best care with 
MSS., but cannot be held responsible for their loss. MSS. sent in by mail should be accompanted by a self- 
addressed and stamped envelope or wrapper, otherwise they cannot be returned. Puck's contents are fully 
protected by copyright and must not be reprinted without permission Puck ts on salein Europe at the 
various branches of the International News Co.sand the Atlas Publishing and Distributing Co.; Brentano's, 
Paris; Wm. Dawson & Sons and W.H, Smith & Sons, London; Hachette et Cie, Paris and Basie; Lau- 
sanne and Geneva, Switzerland. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Gama”’ 








You— Everyone 
—Can Learn to Play 
Billiards at Home! 


This is everybody’s royal game. 
Now, thanks to Brunswick tables, the 
real science of billiards can be enjoyed 
in your home though it be a cottage. 
What better fun for young or old? 
The practice itself is the greatest home 
fun you know. And you can easily 
afford it on our exceptionally easy 
terms which are offered to you now, 
Try it 30 days. 


Superb Brunswick 
Home Billiard Tables 


Built exactly like our famous regulation 
tables—for all games of Carom and Pocket 
Billiards—yet sizes and designs that har- 
monize with home surroundings. 

Men who are wizards at Billiards—Hoppe, 
Sutton, Inman—perform their hardest shots 
on these home styles. Life, speed, accurac 
—all scientific playing qualities are ret 










“BABY GRAND” 
Combination Carom 
and Pocket Table 


“GRAND” and “BABY GRAND” 


The ‘‘GRAND” and ‘*BABY GRAND" 
are superbly made of rare and beautiful 
mahogany, richly inlaid. Have genuine 
Vermont slate bed, Monarch cushions— 
famed for lightning action—and fast im- 
ported billiard cloth. 


A Year to Pa 
Playing Outfit FREE 


Our popular purchase plan /e/s you try any 
Brunswick 30 days in your home — then pay 
monthly as you play—ferms as low as 20 
cents a day! 

Balls, Hand-Tapered Cues, Rack, Markers, 
Spirit-Level, Tips, Cue Clamps, Table Cover, 
Chalk, Brush, expert rules on ‘‘How to 
Play,’ etc., etc., all included complete, 
without extra cost. 

Now get our famous billiard book, ‘ Bil- 
liards—The Home Magnet,’’ that pictures 
all Brunswick Home Tables in actue al colors, 
gives low factory prices and full details, 
Sent FREE. Use the coupon while the 
edition lasts. 


WEN Bem@silliclactsiele).ea.ta a 


= The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 

= Dept. 13-L, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 

s Send postpaid, free, color-illustrated book= 
“ ’ 

= “Billiards—The HemeMagr 

4 and details of your 30-day Home Trial Offer. 
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GRINIGRAMS 


“I am a film fan,” confesses Elbert Hubbard, 
of East Aurora. Congratulations to the com- 
positor and the proofreader on their self-control. 
How distressing if the line had read: “I am a 
flim-flam.”” And yet—— 


> 


“Our losses were not severe, but the enemy suffered 
heavily.” —War news. 

Extract from any German, English, French, 
Austrian, Servian or Rassian despatch. 


* 


There is one thing to be thankful for, anyway. 
The Congressional Committee which is to look 
into the merits of the Cook-Peary pole row is not 
apt to “junket” to the arctic regions at the 
public expense. 

aa 


Eighteen hundred secret distilleries have been 
discovered in Russia since the decree was issued 
prohibiting the sale of Vodka. Shellac is grow- 
ing in favor as a beverage. It looks as if Russia 
would make as big a success of Prohibition as 
that dear denatured Maine. 


- 


“Since I entered this Chamber no man has been the 
keeper of my conscience.” —Senator Clapp. 

Not a bad idea, just the same. Think how 
many more jobs there would be for the faithful 
if every public official, federal, state, and local, 
could appoint a conscience-keeper. 


> 


Lawyer killed by gas, says a headline. Poetic 
justice. 
v 


Writes an automobile manufacturer: ‘‘ Every 
dollar expended in motor-cars is just so much 
money contributed to the general prosperity of 
the country.” This axiom should be framed 
and hung where the Bread Line can see it. It 
would do muck to make them warm—especially 
under the collar. 
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TO QUIET THE NERVES 


DR. PERKINS: If you are feeling at all nervous, 
Uncle, I would recommend this as a sedative. 
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‘Let us have peace!’”’ 
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TWO WEAK-MINDED ONES 


**Say, here’s the guy that said ‘ War is Hell.’ Wasn’t he the boob, though!” 
**Righto! He was almost as big a loss as this other feller that kept saying, 
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Advocating a call to the Rev. Billy Sunday to 
come and “‘save”’’ Brooklyn, a prominent Brook- 
lynite remarks: ‘‘ There is something lacking in 
our church life here.”” True; there is. Practi- 
cally none of Brooklyn’s clergy ever addresses 
his congregation as ‘‘ You miserable mutts.”’ 


¥ 


When the Senate discovers the source of 
that $1,000,000 Penrose election fund, it 
might at the same time dig up a few more 
potent reasons for that Republican “victory” 
last November. 


» 


A soulful person rises to remark that ‘‘ the 
house in which a man lives should be an outward 
symbol of his soul, interpreting him to the 
world.” We get you. If, for instance, a man 
lives in a two-family house, it is an outward 
symbol that he is leading a double life. 


” 


“* The mine-owners own the courts, the lawyers, and it’s 
my opinion that they hold a mortgage on God Almighty 
Himself.” — Mother Jones. 

No, Mother. The mine-owner ‘to whom God 
in His infinite wisdom entrusted the property 
interests of the country”’ is dead. 


Henry Clews says that the end of hard times 
is in sight. Which end, Henry? 


a 


WASHINGTON, D. C.— C. Mason Griffin filed suit to-day 
for $1,500 damages, charging that “four actresses com- 
mitted an assault upon him with intent to kiss’”’ and that 
one of the “Rosebuds,” as the troupe terms itself, 
“ actually succeeded in kissing him.” 

And to think that this occurred in the city of 
which Hero Hobson is a temporary resident! 


* 


Thus begins T. R. in his new editorial outlet, 
The Metropolitan: 

“In 1903 a shameless and sordid attempt was made by 
the then dictator of Colombia and his subordinate fellow- 
politicians at Bogota to force the United States by scan- 
dalously improper tactics to pay a vastly larger sum for 
the privilege of building the Panama Canal than had been 
agreed upon in a solemn treaty.”’ 

The ravages of South American fever robbed 
the doughty colonel of none of his adjectival 
fecundity. 

* 


BOSTON.—An effort to revive an ancient “ blue law” 
prohibits the smoking in waiting rooms, parks, play- 
grounds or in any part of a hotel open to the public or 
upon the common parts of a public conveyance. 

We predicted it some weeks ago, but we - 
thought Richmond Pearson Hobson would beat 
Boston to it! 








Established 1877 


The Oldest Humorous Publication 
in America—and the N 
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PUCK’S IDEA In the Metropolitan 
TAKES ROOT Magazine, Walter Lipp- 


mann, an acknowledged 
authority on politics, makes a peculiarly strong 
argument in favor of adequate defense, and 
against anti-militaristic hysteria. He reminds us 
that if we blind ourselves to the necessity for 
adequate defense, the militarists will have things 
all their own way. We, who are in favor of 
peace, will, by a course of obstruction, make 
the road easier for the extremists. Only by ad- 
mitting the need for an adequate defense, and 
making provision for it, can we draw the teeth 
of the militarist propaganda. As Mr. Lippmann 
says: 

“If all the people who are against militarism take 
an uncompromising stand, the militarists will stam- 
pede the country, will create hysteria, and will sweep 
things before them. The way to fight militarism in 
the United States is not to resist military efficiency, 
but to deflate the excitement, and steal the thunder 
by unexcited preparation. . . . 

“Our line is to destroy their propaganda by com- 


ing out for adequate and efficient preparation. The 
moment we are against that, we throw the whole 
case to the militarist demagogue. His appeal is to 
primitive instinct, to fear and to panic, and we shall 
never get the best of him by trying to squelch him. 
For you cannot meet militarist unreason with pacifist 
unreason. You can meet it only by showing that 
you have taken the same facts into consideration, 
that you are trusting to no magic, and that unterri- 
fied, realistic democracy is not blind to the problems 
of defense.”” 


Mr. Lippmann’s proposal that the curse of 
idleness and the dreams of conquest, which 
usually go hand in hand with a large standing 
army, be eliminated by using the army for 
national constructive work, meets PUCK’S hearty 
approval. As. Mr. Lippmann says: 


“Soldiering will go on for the present, whether we 
play the ostrich or don’t. But it is open to us to 
civilize military life, in part, perhaps, by making it 
less of a profession, but, in thea main, by keeping the 
army busy in time of peace, learning not only the 
arts of war, but the arts of peace. The army can be 
used more and more for doing useful work, like that 
of which the Panama Canal is the supreme example. 
In Alaska, in the Mississippi Valley, there are im- 
mense constructive tasks to be undertaken, and much 
glory to be won. It is difficult to believe that an 
officer who had known what it meant to construct at 
Panama, would go about afterward with his head full 
of childish dreams about wars. We may, I think, 
rest assured that the more technical work the army 
does, the more it is absorbed into the labors of peace, 
the less ‘militarist’ it will become. The well-worn 
truth will work here, that those who have never built 
are the ones who find it easiest to destroy.” 


Good! Well said! Just in line with PUCK’s 
Memorial Day Editorial of May 30, 1914. 
Then we wrote: 

“An Army of physically and mentally trained men 
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for the study and solution of our national problems 

the problems of engineering, sanitation, and achieve- 
ment—will be the Army of the Future. This Army 
will have a regiment of sanitation engineers to com- 
bat the enemies of dirt and disease. A regiment of 
scientific agriculturists will subdue the enemy of 
drought. A regiment of civil engineers will drain 
swamps and win back soil from the sea, will render 
waste lands productive, and instead of causing 
death will bring new life into the country. Wherever 
trained minds and drilled hands are needed for the 
solution of a great national problem, there the Army 
will be. 

“Will martial music and flying banners stir us less 
when our sons and brothers go forth as bearers of 
happiness and health than when they go, as at pres- 
ent, to sow and to reap suffering and misery? Will 
the uniform be less glorious when it stands for pros- 
perity and peace instead of adversity and death? 

“Puck thinks that America will point the way to 
true civilization, not by advocating national disarma- 
ment, but by directing the activities of the Army and 
Navy into wiser channels. America will, in the near 
future, commemorate the greatest of its Memorial 
Days by making the Army of War into an Army of 
Peace.” 


It is good to see these ideas taking root. It 
is encouraging when an authority like Mr. Lipp- 
mann places the stamp of his approval upon the 
ideals and reforms proposed by PUCK. 


5 


It really is a puzzling situation. With England 
refusing to let food ships into German ports, 
and Germany threatening all neutral shipping 
with destruction by submarines unless England 
relents, it is hard to foresee what America is to 
do with its food supply. Preposterous as it now 
appears, as a last resort it may be necessary 
to let Americans eat it. 


Which of These Two Men Makes the Better American Citizen? 








This man who can readily pass a literacy test? 








WHO MAKES . 


\|WHO MAKES THE 


LAWS 
MONEY! 


Money ? 
You ! 














Or this man who can neither read nor write? 

















FORCE OF HABIT 
RELATIVE: He is sleeping so quietly that 
I wonder if we will know when the end comes. 
WIFE OF DYING FIRST-NIGHTER: Yes, we 
will. He will get up and go out about five 
minutes before the end. 


WET 


**Water !”’ cried the injured man. ‘‘Give me 
a drink of water !”’ 

“Impossible !’’ replied a bystander. ‘‘ This is 
a prohibition town.” 
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BED-RIDDEN | 
“Aren’t you going to dress for dinner, old chap?” 


“It’s impossible, dear fellow. 1 discharged me 
man this morning.” 
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JUST SUPPOSING 


A recurrence of his throat trouble necessitated the 
Emperor’s return. Exp ‘e to bad weather aggravated 
his ailment, and it is the advice of attending physicians 
that he keep away from the battle front until the weather 
is warmer. —A Berlin press despatch. 

PRRKYZTSE, POLAND.— Hans Hofbrau, cor- 
poral in the 124th Regiment Infantry, left last 
night for his home in Munich. ‘I am not pre- 
cisely ill,” said Hans to his commanding officer, 
** but I feel an attack of tonsilitis coming on—I’ve 
always been subject to it—and I think I shall be 
better off in a warm room in Munich than I am 
out here in a damp trench, on the firing line.”’ 
Hans says that if he feels all right, he will rejoin 
his regiment the latter part of June. 


IRKUTSK, SIBERIA.— Boboff Bobovitch, pri- 
vate in the Umpth Siberian Rifles, has just arrived 
from East Prussia. He found the East Prussian 
winter much too warm for him, and after suffer- 
ing a week’s inconvenience from prickly heat, he 
told ‘the Grand Duke Nicholas that he might be 
down sick if he didn’t take a few weeks off. 
**My doctor tells me,”’ said Bobovitch, “that I 
did just the right thing. He says I might have 
had a touch of heat prostration if I had delayed 
my departure another week.” 


FILETMIGNON, FRANCE. — ‘“‘I suppose I 
was a little careless,”” mused Paul Chatnoir of 
the Sacrebleu Zouaves, “‘ but in that last charge, 
I do not look where I am going and I get my feet 
sopping wet. I go over my rubbers twice in the 
icy water of that dear Alsace. Sacre nomde- 
plume! Did I not know what would happen? 
My old complaint of neuralgia in the face. 
Forthwith I remember that the nerve of a back 
tooth is exposed. My dentist’s warning it come 
over me like a— what is it you say?— a flash, 
and sapristi! here I am.” Pauf thinks it would 
be foolish to return to the front until the cold 
is entirely out of his system. 











THE AVERAGE MAN’S IDEA OF A COURT OF JUSTICE 


WONDERS 


Some of the records, we observed, went 
finally to a bench where a workman filed irreg- 
ular scratches in them. 

We asked him about that. 

“‘These,”’ he civilly explained, ‘‘ are the Grand 
Opera records and I am giving them the requisite 
temperament.”’ 

To show us, he put a record in a machine. 
The effect was exactly like a soprano who has 
just learned that another soprano will have her 
name on the bills in larger type. 

‘Wonderful!’ we exclaimed. | a 

And it was wonderful. / Zz 
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SUCH FRIVOLITY! 


MISS PEEWEE: Singing, Thomas? I’m 
surprised. Don’t you know that this is Lent? 
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ROSEMARY FOR 


By A. A. MILNE, of London 








REMEMBRANCE 





Illustrated by W. E. HILL 

















VI. The End and the Beginning 


“*This is our dance,”’ I said to Rosemary. ‘‘Come along.” 

**I don’t think so,”” she smiled. ‘‘I’m dancing this with——”’ she con- 
sulted her programme—“ Mr. Twigg.” 

“Twigg? Oh, I know Twigg. At least I know his family tree. You 
can’t dance with him.” 

**But I promised.” 


‘Yes, but where is he? Where are the twigs of yesteryear? Gone 
with the leaves of Vallambrosa. His last words were ‘Denny, old man, 
lend me a half-a-crown for a taxi. My aunt’s ill.” She’s his aunt on the 
other branch. I wish you wouldn’t dance with people called Twigg. It’s 
so easy to make up things about them.” 


Rosemary looked ’round the room hopefully. 

**He’s a stout man with an eye-glass. I don’t see him.” 

**What’s the good of his having an eye-glass if you can’t see him?” 

‘He must have forgotten me. It seems rather a pity to waste this 
dance, doesn’t it?”’ 

**It does,” I said, firmly; ‘‘come on.”” We came on. 


It was my first dance with Rosemary. O, the nearness and the dear- 
ness of her! 

**You’re twenty-something, and I’m twenty-something, and we’ve 
never danced together before,’’ I said, at the end of it. ‘I don’t know 
what’s coming to the world.”’ 

**It’s coming all right now,” 


and we’d know just as much of each other as we do now. Perhaps 
at the fifty-eighth time it might come out that I sang a bit, and at the 
seventy-fourth time that you had an uncle in the Diplomatic Service. We 
needn’t wait for that; I’ll sing now if you like. You see, you don’t get 
engaged because you know a person, but because you want to know 
him.”’ 

**I don’t know. I am afraid,’’ said Rosemary wistfully. ‘I think I’m 
a little afraid of men.”’ 


**T promise you it will be all right. I won’t let you down, really. Be- 
sides, both our names begin with a ‘D,’ so that you needn’t have new 
initials put on your luggage. And if you’ve got ‘D ——y’ on any of 
your handkerchiefs, then that will be all right too. We can even allow you 
an ‘n’ in the middie. You can’t do that when you marry Twiggs. O, 
Rosemary, just try saying ‘Billy.’”’ 


Rosemary sighed. ‘I’ve never even thought of you as anything but 
Mr. Denny,” she said. 

“Then begin with ‘William.’ Say ‘ William-William-William-Wiiliam- 
William’ like that to yourself, and after a bit ‘Billy’ will come quite easily 
to you.” 

**O, I must talk to somebody about it. Father likes you, I know.”’ 


**And I like him. When we are married we will often meet him at the 
British Museum. And I’ll go and talk to him to-morrow. It isn’t only my 
three and four-pence from my publishers._I’ve got other money, too. We 
shall have about five and nine-pence altogether. I’m sure Mr. Daintry will 
be satisfied. What shall I call 
him when we're’ married? 





said Rosemary. 

We found a shady corner. 
I had known when I was dress- 
ing that evening that it would 
have to be done now. 

‘Rosemary,’ I said. Be- 
lieve me, a little queerly; as 
though it was somebody else 
speaking and I was listening to 
him. 

**Yes?” 

**I--I love you,”’ the absurd 
voice went on, and said it again 
and again, making an anthem 
of it. 

Rosemary said nothing. 


The ridiculous fellow went 
on. I tried to push him away, 
and assert myself, but he stuck 
to it. It was stupid of him, be- 
cause I had planned some de- 
lightful things to say to Rose- 
mary the sort of things that 
Lewis Waller says. But then 
Lewis Waller knows what the 
lady is going to answer it’s in 
the prompt book — and that 
makes it easier for him. A hint 
of independence and he sends 
for the understudy. 


**I love you,” the muffled 
voice said again. 

“Oh,” said Rosemary, 
“don’t! I don’t know. It’s 
absurd.”’ 

At the word “absurd,” the 
usurper collapsed altogether, 
and I stepped back into myself 
and took command. 

“We hardly know each 
other at all,’’ Rosemary went on. 

*“*We never shail until we 








What a pity he isn’t a Major, 
and then I could say ‘Colonel.’ 
They like that. I suppose I 
Shall have to call him ‘Hi!’”’ 

“O, Billy, Billy,” said 
Rosemary, “you do talk. I 
love to listen to you now; 
shall I love to listen to you 
always ?”’ 

“*There’s a lot of listening 
in marriage,”’ I said. 

She was silent for a little, 
and then said, suddenly: 

“O, why did you do this 
at a dance? You don’t really 
mean it. Proposals at dances 
mean nothing.” 

That did make me laugh. 


“I love listening to you,’’ I 
said, ‘“‘when you talk such 
heavenly rubbish. Meet me in 
the Park to-morrow morning at 
eight o’clock. It’s sure to be 
wet, and then you shall have 
a proposal before breakfast in 
the rain. ‘Carried away by 
hunger and fhe gentle trickle 
down his neck, Mr. Denny 
flung himself at her feet.’ O, 
Rosemary, silly girl, it isn’t the 
glamour of the dance, it’s the 
glamour of you.”’ 


“Is it?’ said Rosemary, 
turning to me eagerly. ‘OC, say 
it again, even if it isn’t true.”’ 

But I didn’t. Before I 
could say anything, that other 
silly person rushed up and took 
Rosemary into his arms and 
told her his old story again. 

And somehow she didn’t 
seem afraid. 








get married,” I said. ‘‘We 
could meet a hundred times 


Rosemary looked around the room hopefully 


(The End) 























Painted sy WILL HOUGHTON 


oF LONDON 


A SUDDEN FROST 


























Metropolitan There is no quicker way to arouse resentment in 
Opera House your fellow man than to tell him that the opera and the 


theatre was better in your youth than it is in his- 

supposing, of course, he is a young char-. The insult is aggravated if he 
happens to be a newspaper critic. I remember years ago dodging old 
Signor de Vivo in the lobbies of the Academy of Music and the Metropolitan 
Opera House, simply because every time I met that worthy manager with 
the dyed whiskers he would fix me with his glittering eye, like the Ancient 
Mariner, and repeat his tale of woe. Well, it was generally an interesting 
one, now that I look back, and even if I lost patience over the debut of 
Gazzaniga in 1857, or in the luscious voice of the baritone Badiali, still 
earlier, I was to blame, not Signor de Vivo. So, to-day, I often check 
myself when a great name comes to the tip of my tongue, for it irks the 
younger generation to be reminded of by-gone singers they never heard; 
besides, they take your assertions with plentiful salt on the side. Never- 
theless, there were giants of song in those days—the early days of the 
Metropolitan Opera House—and I never realized it so much as at the 
recent revival of ‘‘Fidelio.”” A brother critic asked me if the audiences in 
“those days” really appreciated the great singers. The answer is in the 
affirmative; and, as to the comparisons, I can only quote Mr. Krehbiel, 
who once wrote that criticism may err, often does err, as to the exact 
estimate of a new work of musical art, and his judgment be reversed by 
posterity; as was the case of Wagner—or, in painting, the case of Manet. 
But, as to the merits of a performance—singing, playing, conducting, act- 
ing—we are nearer a fixed quantity, something that can be definitely pred- 
icated, weighed in the balance, adjudged. In Wagner’s days he had his 
sworn defenders, critics who recognized his extraordinary gifts long 
before the public at large; and the same with Beethoven. To tell the old 
guard of musical criticism in New York that the equals of Lilli Lehmann, 
Marianne Brandt, Materna, Ternina, Patti, Christine Nillson, Albert Niemann, 
the De Reszkes, Melba, Calve, Eames, Schumann-Heink, Scalchi, Plancon, 
Lassalle and Sembrich are on the operatic boards to-day is to say a foolish 
thing. The facts are indisputable—we have no such artists with us to-day; 
yet there are as good fish in the sea as ever came out of it. There is 
Caruso—what a voice, what an artist wasted in a commonplace repertory ! 
What’s the reason? Too much haste to become money-earning artists? 
Commercialism again. Perhapsso. But as I recall the vanished generation, 
their love of cash was not conspicuous by its absence. They were money- 
grabbers then, and rightly so; the impresario of thirty years ago was not 
always to be trusted. No, the difference arises from the fact that this 
generation of opera-goers has to take what it gets, and, not having the 
highest standards, applauds mediocrity with the same zest that we once 


applauded genius. 

“ Fidelio” The revival of Beethoven’s ‘‘Fidelio” at the opera 
summoned from the “‘vasty deep” of musical memories 

the mighty women and men who once sang this music superlatively well. 

Brandt, Lehmann, Niemann, with Anton Seidl conducting, a score which he 

had enshrined in his glowing heart. The ‘Abscheulicher” of either 

Brandt or Lehmann sent shivers down your spine, made gooseflesh, and 


evoked tears, because of its mingled wrath, denunciation, hatred, tender- 
ness, and unbounded brilliancy. Glorious aria, who will ever again so sing 
it! Even that supreme achievement of modern operatic song, Brunn- 
hilde’s “‘ Immolation ”’ in “‘ Die Goetterdaemmerung,”’ is not such a touchstone 
for the singer’s art as this “‘ Fidelio” aria. As I wasn’t expecting miracles, I 
was pleased, if not overwhelmed, by Margarete Matzenauer's Leonore, 
and particularly pleased by the Rocco of Carl Braun. Elizabeth Schumann, 
Otto Goritz, Arthur Middleton, and Albert Reiss were well cast. The 
general performance was excellent, stage pictures interesting, and Alfred 
Hertz conducted with fire, in its proper place, the “‘Leonore”’ overture 
No. 3; but the ‘‘Fidelio”’ overture, in the cheerful key of E major, lacked 
incisiveness and sonority. The band hadn’t warmed up to its task. As 
for the score, we may only wonder and admire. The germ of the Wagner 
music-drama is in it, and in no uncertain hiding. More eloquent music 
than the duo in the second act has yet to be penned. Edward E. Ziegler 
wittily remarked that some of the opera sounds like a “‘symphony set to 
scenery,” and it is true; the orchestra is symphonic, not the free, wide- 
wandering many-colored instrument of Wagner’s. But Beethoven could 
dispense with color—his utterance was so weighty, his message so marvel- 
ously musical. Color, after all, is not the summum bonum of art; even 
the much-despised Raphael (by the new crowd nowadays) was not a 
colorist, as was, for example, Cezanne. So don’t condescend to “‘ Fidelio’’; 
it has an antiseptic against decay in its pages, which will be in operation a 
century hence, when, no doubt, the critics of those days will gently inquire: 
**Whaur’s yer Puccini the noo?” 


Melanie Kurt The young Austrian soprano with the mellifiuous 

name of Melanie Kurt, made a very satisfactory 
debut as Isolde at the opera, and while she did not disturb in the least our 
recollections of the incomparable Olive Fremstad, the newcomer was 
doubly welcomed, for she has an attractive personality, and sings as only 
a singer coached by Lilli Lehmann can sing; and then she steps into a 
field that sadly needs her. Since the departure of Fremstad German opera 
has suffered. This doesn’t mean that anyone will fill the gap; Melanie 
Kurt does not, but she is acceptable, and if her well-trained voice—best in 
the upper register—cannot yet denote the charm, mystery, rage, pride, 
and tenderness of the love-lorn Irish princess, at least she knows how to 
sing, acts well, though her attitudes and gestures are conventional, and she 
has youth, good-looks, and a certain magnetism on her side. I once heard 
her sing at the Charlottenburg Opera House in Berlin, West. But she is now 
framed in a more appropriate picture. Of her Brunnhilde I'll speak 
later; I’ve only heard the Brunnhilde of “Die Walkure,” not of “‘Die 
Goetterdaemmerung.”’ Suffice to say, that Madame Kurt just lacks an 
inch of heroic artistic stature; but she is still young. 


“The Oracle” A one-act “‘music-drama”’ was produced at 
the opera a few weeks ago. By a comparatively 

unknown composer, Franco Leoni, the music is a setting of C. B. Fernald’s 
play, which made a stir here about seventeen years ago, entitied, 
“The Cat and the Cherub.” The actor who originated the chief role 
(Continued on page 20) 
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ON THE OTHER HAND— 


A New Congressman Comes to Washington: 
Being Extracts from the Diary of 
Joseph G. Cannon, of Illinois 


By Simeon Strunsky 


March 2: Thetripto Washington was largely 
given up to solemn reflection on how I could 
best serve the people of Danville and my 
country. It was not without awe that I caught 
a first glimpse of the Washington Monument. 
One of my first duties should be to ascend 
to the top of that historic shaft and there spend 
an hour pondering on the way before me. 


The Union Station is without doubt a right 
handsome depot. It has the largest bootblack 
stand in the United 
States and, I say this 
without fear of contra- 
diction, in the world. 
As I stood in the main 
waiting-room looking 
about me, a stranger 
approached and asked 
if I was his old friend 
Hiram J. Powell from 
Iowa. I explained his 
mistake and we fell 
into conversation. He 
offered to sell me a 
season ticket to the 
Congressional Library 
for the small sum of 
ten dollars which would 
entitle me to the use 
of the main reading- 
room mornings and 
evenings. I asked him how long he had been 
in Washington and he said about a year anda 
half. When I left him he said he thought there 


Portrait of a new 
Congressman 


_were better opportunities for his line of business 


in some other town. 


I walked from the station to my hotel. The 
city is full of trees, which must make a pretty 
sight in summer, and statuary which blooms all 
the year ’round. I felt as though I were enter- 
ing the portals of the Hall of Fame. The statues 
of military commanders on horseback and of 
statesmen erect on their feet looked equally 
comfortable. Would there be, some day, a 
statue of me? Idle thought! It was dark and 
there were none to see my biushes. I put such 
dreams from me. I said for me there was but 
the path of duty, without consideration of re- 
ward. The rest would be for posterity. 


As I paused before the elegant marble 
structure which shelters the offices of the 
House of Representatives, a stern, erect, 
clean-shaven young man with a very 
heavy portfolio under his arm came out 
and his eye fell upon me. Or rather 
upon the cigar which I was just in the act 
of lighting. I dropped the match hur- 
tiedly and ne passed on. I asked a man 
who the stern gentleman was and he said 
it was Captain Hobson. I watched him 
till he turned a corner, wondering if it 
would ever be given to me to play as 
important a role in the councils of my 
country. 


March 3: Rising early I walked up 
Pennsylvania Avenue to the White House. 
It is a noble edifice, painted white all 
over, and has handsome grounds in the 
rear. Again that feeling of solemn awe 


Illustrated by Hy Mayer 


possessed me as I gazed at the 
home of the man upon whom this 
nation of a hundred millions freely 
bestows the highest gift in its pos- 
session. I confess there was the 
suggestion of tears in my eyes as 
I thought of the royal palaces of Europe in all 
their proud aloofness and then of this home 
of the Chief Magistrate of the nation, adorned 
in simple white and in close proximity to a 
crosstown trolley car. From there I walked 
down Pennsylvania Avenue to the Capitol 
and loitered for some time in the Statuary 
Room under the impression that I was in the 
venerable precincts of the House of Represent- 
atives. 
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Loitered for some time in the statuary room 






Read reports of Smithsonian 
Institution 


A stranger ‘pointed out to me a fresh-faced, 
kindly gentleman with snow-white hair and 
beard and said he was a lobbyist. I was 
rooted to the spot. He seemed so good- 
natured, so approachable, so much at peace 
with his own conscience and the world. Yet 
how often do wickedness and deception mas- 
querade under so fair a guise! I fear me that 
Washington is full of sin. 


March 4: Before setting out for the Capitol 
to enter upon the duties of the office to which 
it has pleased the people of Danville to call me, 
I glanced over the schedule which I had framed 
for myself during the next two years. I sat up 
till two in the morning planning it all out. My 
way was plain. Having chosen my path, I shall 
not deviate from it. I must make myself an in- 
fluence for good in my party and the nation. To 
attain that legitimate ambition I must be pre- 
pared to speak with authority on the main 
probiems of the day, and with somewhat less 
authority on all minor questions. 

After careful deliberation this is how I have 
divided my time: 


6.00—7.00 a.m.: Rise, shave (with a safety 
razor), breakfast. 


7.00—9.00: Read Congressional Record, 
editorials in the principal daily papers of the 
United States, the Consular Reports, the cur- 
rent Supreme Court Reports, and the latest 
publications of the Bureau of Pan-American 
Republics. 


9.00—9.45: Read reports of the Secretary 
of the Treasury, and the report of the Com- 
mittee on French Claims; make an intensive 
study of the publications and maps of the 
Weather Bureau. 


10.00 a.m.—5.00 p.m.: In the House, al- 
lowing not more than three-quarters of an hour 
for lunch, of which the greater part might be 
profitably spent in a study of the newest pro- 
cesses in the Government Bureau of Engraving 
and Printing. 


5.00—6.00: Walk in the picturesque paths 
of Potomac Park. 


6.15—7.00: Dinner. 


7.00—9.00: Read reports of the Smithson- 
ian Institution, Bureau of Ethnology, and publi- 
cations of the Daughters of the Revolution; 
make comparative study of divorce statistics 
in this country and Scandinavia. A new 
Congressman should be well posted on all 
such vital subjects. 


9.00—-9.15: Diary. 
9.15—9.45: Bible. 
9.55: Bed. 








A STORMY TRIP 


“*Good gracious! How in the world did you happen to get lost?” 
“Oh, after we had been on the road about five hours, we found that 
the chauffeur was trying to find his way with a weather map.” 
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UPPER: The Old Clothes Market, Bayard Street. 
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UPPER LEFT: Welcome warmth. 

UPPER RIGHT: The Fulton Fish Market. 

LOWER RIGHT: Peck Slip, where the East Side gets its fish. 
CENTRE: The Banana Market on Madison Street 
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Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


The six-cent loaf takes lots more dough, 
But takes it from our pocket; 
The Ship of State is ploughing on 
With many gales to rock it. 
Some fragments of a German bomb 
Were sold for ten pounds sterling ; 
La Follette’s Bill 
Would end the mill, 
And Turkey’s toes are curling. 





My Lady Castle clipped her hair 
And thereby set a fashion; 
Miss Duncan thinks Americans 
Lack temperamental passion. 
A Cockney lady told her spouse 
To go and lick the German— 
**Just act,” said she, 
“Like they was me, 
And soon you'll ’ave ’em squirmin’.” 





The debutantes of this fair land 
Will wed the home lads only ; 
Pane. Villa says he’ll run the show 

All by his little lonely. 
Nevada passed a brand-new law 
To make divorces pleasant— 
The fractured heart 
_No more need smart, 
And Congress is incessant. 


An angry truckman bit his horse 
To spur its flagging powers ; 
The Union Day was introduced 
In Sing Sing’s happy bowers. 
The Gentle Sex may now use “Damn” 
Instead of “ Fudge” and “ Pickles” ; 
Since bread has flown 
To heights unknown, 
How will we use our nickels? 


Sir Woodrow’s grandson, say the stars, 
Is fated to be famous; 
Hud. Maxim thinks ’twould do us good 
If someone overcame us. 
Vin. Astor left for Panama— 
The town seems quite deserted ; 
A parson said 
No girl should wed 
The man with whom she flirted. 


Gt. Britain thinks the Stars and Stripes 
Are really quite becoming ; 
She wears them on her merchant ships, 
Which keeps the cables humming. 
Pavlowa would convert us all 
To pirouettes and poses; 
The Philippines 
Are causing scenes, 
And still the army dozes. 





The Pro and Anti Suffragists 
Advanced to grievous battle; 
From where we sat in Gotham town 
We heard the hairpins rattle. 
Count Zeppelin will fly to us 
When wars no longer bind him— 
We hope he'll come, 
Ta tee! Ta tum! * 
And leave his bombs behind him, 


* Comic opera motif indicating conventional joy. 











WASTE NOT, WANT NOT 


Painteo sy B. WENNERBERG, oF Mun cH 





MABEL: What are you going to do with all these flowers after the Carnival is over? It’s a shame to waste them. 


MAUD: They won’t be wasted. If Jack sees me before Papa does, there’ll be a wedding, and if Papa sees Jack 
before I do, there’ll be a funeral. ; 





AN OPPORTUNITY 


The New York Telephone Company has been 
spending some good money in the advertising 
columns of the newspapers with a modestly 
worded appeal to its subscribers towards the 
cultivation of the art of gentleness. We are up 
in arms, says the telephone company; a war is 
going on; business is more or less unsettled; 
there are countless chances for commercial and 
social friction; hence your opportunity. ‘‘Two 
million times daily (in New York City alone) an 
Opportunity is presented for the practice of the 
art of just being kind in thought, in manner, and 
in speech.” 


Gentleness is certainly not a glaring charac- 


teristic of the American people, however notori- 
ous we may be for certain other merits. Prob- 
ably the telephone companies have the best 
point of vantage for the observation of this fact. 
There has always been a well-defined suspicion 
among us that a ‘“‘soft-spoken’’ person’was a 
crook; that politeness, especially in public, con- 
ceals some naughty ulterior purpose; that a 
burly, gruff manner is the badge of honesty; 
and that the only way to succeed is to holler for 
what you want. 


Perhaps the telephone company is a bit senti- 
mental in asking for kindness. Americans are 
really, at bottom, kind. The difficulty is that 
they regard it as socially weak and flabby to 
permit their kindness to show. And that the 


loud pedal is for red-blooded men, and the soft 
pedal for invalids, clergymen, and undertakers. 
And then there is that persistent legend, which, 
with its variations, runs something like this: 

Some great men have had bad manners; ergo, 
all men with bad manners are great men. 


Some geniuses have been uricouth, and bawled 
in public; ergo, anybody that plays rough and 
bawls in public is a genius. 

It isn’t so much kindness we need. It is the 
realization that prairie manners are not neces- 
sarily excellent because they attract attention; 
that noise and bluster really bake no bread; and, 
finally, that if we should fail to ‘‘put through”’ 
our most important deals, the sun would rise 
just as promptly to-morrow morning. 
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By GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


Puppet 


Shop 


Illustrations by RALPH BARTON 





Prize Winning Theatrical Thought 


This month’s gold medal is hereby awarded 
to Mr. Walter Howard, the British dramatist who 
wrote ‘‘ The Story of the Rosary,”’ for the follow- 
ing great thought in The Strand Magazine: “In 
writing plays, I always have in mind one thing, 
and this is that the pubiic who spends money to 
see a play is entitled to a pleasant evening.” 





Coat-room. — That part of a theatre where, accord- 
ing to a note on the program, one may check one’s 
| coat absolutely without charge, by tipping the 
| attendant a dime. 


a 


It would appear to be the current notion of 
our newspaper proprietors that the theatre (and 
hence the advertising columns) will be financially 
benefited through compelling the newspaper re- 
viewers to discharge themselves of a copious 
praise, and nothing but praise, upon the event 
of each and every new theatrical production. 
And yet, who have made the most money: The 
theatrical figures whom the newspaper critics 
have habitually goose-greased or those. whom 
these same critics have spoofed? George M. 
Cohan made over half a million dollars in the full 
face of the low guying that was visited upon him 
by the newspaper boys in the days when he 


The Lucile-Paquin-Callot-Etcetera School of Dramatic Art 


shouted slang loudest and waved a flag most 
vehemently. George Tyler, anointed regularly 
by the newspaper boys with scented soaps, not 
long ago was adjudged a bankrupt. Harry Von 
Tilzer last year backed a play which was vigor- 
ously-and truthfully—denounced by the gazet- 
teers as rubbish, and Harry Von Tilzer is now 
signing checks in the Knickerbocker Grill. Who 
has the bigger bank account, Mrs. Fiske (who is 
consistently smeared with caramel juice by the 
critical boys) or Billie Burke (who more often 
has come in, and properly, for the critical 
wallop)? A. H. Woods made a fortune out of 
‘The Girl From Rector’s,’’ which the greelys 
tried to laugh out of court, and lost a fortune on 
**Gypsy Love,”’ which they treated most mag- 
nanimously—which, indeed, they went so far as 
to hail as a fine example of operetta art when it 
was nothing of the sort—and they knew it. The 
newspaper proprietors, in brief, are killing the 
box-office with kindness. They are killing the 
golden egg that laid the goose. 


¥ 


The six greatest actresses on the American 
stage, in the order of their virtuosity : 


. Lucile. 

. Paquin. 

. Callot. 

. Henri Bendel. 

. Joseph. 

. The Schneider-Anderson Co. 


Quhwne 





Gaston tires of Gabrielle 


Adapted for America by —— 


The Plot of the Play, in the Original: 
Gaston Beaubien tires of his wife, Gabrielle, 
and enters into a liaison with his wife’s best 
friend, Lucienne. 


The Plot of the Play, in the Adaptation: 


Gaston Beaubien tires of his wife’s best friend, 
Lucienne, and enters into a liaison with his wife, 
Gabrielle. 








Most drama.—Something based upon the theory 
that whenever a man and a woman who love each 
other are brought together, there is bound to 
occur a conflict. This, of course, is more often 
than not, pure bosh. 


Speculator.— One whe sells a two dollar theatre 
ticket for fifty cents above the regulation price, 
thus robbing the purchaser of two dollars and 
fifty cents. 

w 


Entr’-acte.Le moment le plus dramatique 
des drames par Henri Bernstein. 


¥ 


Dramatic Critic.—One who is less concerned 
in reviewing the impression a play makes upon 
him than in reviewing the impression he makes 
on the play. 
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Guow r9 
Suspense.— A sine qua non of drama; the highly nervous sensation pacsipei: : 
which a playwright imparts to his audience when, in the last act of the EGYPTLAN 
play, the villain seems momentarily to be about to escape ultimate punish- 


ment at the hero’s hands, thus threatening to keep the audience inside the 
theatre for another act. 


> 
Amateur Night.— Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday The Utmost in Ci garetles 
and Saturday at most Broadway theatres. Plain End or Cork Pip 
» i 





In view of the fact that the London theatres have thus far this season 
sent us—and therefore compelled me as a commentator on the drama to 
sit through—such plays as “Driven” (from the Haymarket Theatre), 
“‘Mary Goes First’’ (from the Playhouse), ‘‘ Mr. Wu” (from the Strand), 
“A Pair of Silk Stockings”’ (from the Prince of Wales), ‘‘My Lady’s Dress”’ 


(from the Royalty), and ‘‘ The Story of the Rosary”’ (from the Vaudeville), a4 
—to say nothing of such mummers as Phyllis Neilson Terry (from His j4na 
Majesty’s), I, as a patriotic American, flout Mr. Wilson’s plea for a native La Se —— Makers of the 
regard for neutrality and offer openly to those gentlemen in command of wr 4 
the Kaiser’s Zeppelin fleet the appended map indicating clearly the exact Turkishand 


locations of all the British fortresses of mediocrity : People of culture refinement and EEYPr ian 
education iavartably PREFER 10are fa adany 
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In the polite phrase of Henry James, geh zu es, Wilhelm! of doing business on an enor- 


* mous scale the Makers of 
Nine vaudeville acts out of every ten are based upon the theory that 
an average human being’s capacity for acute suffering is limited to about Black an | White Lie i} le to 
} c > are apie 


twenty minutes. The tenth act, on the other hand, is based upon the theory 
that average human beings do not attend vaudeville shows, and that, as a 
consequence, vaudeville audiences are abnormal, and hence able to endure sive a superb QOualitv Scote 
exquisite pain for at least half an hour. The tenth act is, therefore, known o . I u ality rt h. 
in vaudeville circles as a headliner. 
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The Palmy Days.— The heydey of Hermann the 


= . ~ ALEX DISH AW eco ny 


If, as some of our dramatic critics argue, the 
drama in America is to a considerable degree suc- 
cessful in its attempt to reflect life, then we must 
believe as a corollary that every time a man, for 
one reason or another disgusted with himself, ex- 
claims impatiently: ‘‘I’m an ass!”’ there is a butler 
near at hand to remark: “‘ Yes, sir; very good, sir.” 


























* i ont a ee ee es 
“Yes, sir; very Technique. — The talent for doing well something | 
good, sir.’’ not worth doing well. Examples: The finished » in Wy 
acting of emotional scenes, the deft preparation S Z OPN 
of broiled sweetbreads, the doctrinal criticism of technique. nN the “ft if 
ments and guarantee to take them back if the y do ne xt oatlety me . Bp) Y . ,) Y r 
A MAN OF THE PEOPLE miceacec tee caren nsec ttan | | PRINTS from PUCK 
0 ready-m ) in my shop, bu litles 
“We have no more candidates who were born in log cabins.” an livre highest era of eator ae An interesting and handsome 
“No, but the plain people still survive. Now, our candidate was born ———_. Ithaca, Y. adits of 4 nafs: aailiie 
in @ thousand-dollar bungalow which his father was purchasing on easy Dh : a F t y A | | priate thet have appeared in 
> 4 . < c 4 « ‘ 
pam. BiG) | | L America’s Cleverest Weekly, 
Mi se anv address eipt 
NEWPOINT. sent to any ac dress on receip 
VIE INTS | of 10 cents in stamps. 
ene: I don’t see how the belligerents stand it in the trenches | anecmiinanies oe ; 
ring the winter. Puck is printed by the Puck Press for the Puck PusLIsH Ary 
CRABSHAW: Neither do I. Why, I wouldn’t even get into an argument Btraun, Secretary and Treasurer). a01 Lainyette street. New | : on _ 
in front of a war bulletin in this weather. NorRAAT and must net be reproinced wiheat'permicsion, | SOL Lafayette Street, New York City 
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48th ST. THEATRE eft of Broadw’y 
SIXTH BIG MONTH 


George Broadhurst's Thrilling Drama | 


THE LAW i LAND 


ULIA DEAN 
And a superb cast including George Fawcett — Milton Sills 
Matinees Thursday and Saturday atass. Evenings 8.15 
Thursday Matinee, Best Seats $1.00 


CANDLER Poss Yorn sist | 


Evenings 8.20 Mats. Wed, & Sat. 2.20 


BIGGEST HIT IN 25 YEARS 


COHAN & HARRIS present 
(6y arrangement with Arthur Hopkins) 


THE NEW PLAY “ON TRIAL” 


By E. L. Reizenstein Seats 8 weeks ahead 


‘Geo. COHAN’S iaiahiietiies 43d St. 


sz IT PAYS TO {cr 
8 ADVERTISE 8 





‘REPUBLIC West 42d st. — 8.30 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2.30 


sumeet: KICK IN $3" 


By WILLARD MACK 


With JOHN BARRYMORE, JANE GREY, 
JOSEPHINE VICTOR, Others 














Ww. " ? , 
FULTON YW, detnsteet. , Exe 329 
MANAGEMENT H. B. HARRIS ESTATE 


TWIN BEDS 
buen, a 


ELTINGE 42d St. W. of ook Eve.15 | 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2.15 
A. H. Woods presents an American play in § Acts 


THE SONG or SONGS 


By Edward Sheldon, Based on the novel 
by Herman Sudermann 


_With John Mason, Thomas A. Wise, Others | 


SELWYN & CO.’S 
LAUGH FESTIVAL 


Cohan & Harris’ Broadway and Forty-Fifth. Street 
ASTOR Ev’gs 8.15. Mats Tues. & Sat. 2.15 


**HELLO BROADWAY” 
With 
GEO.M.COHAN WM. COLLIER 


- HIPPODROME 


SixthAvenue 43rd to 44th Streets 
Evenings at 8 Daily Mat. at 2 
25c. to $1.50 25c. to $1.00 


Mammoth Winter Circus Supreme 








B’way and 
50th Street 
Ev’gsat8& Matinees Tues., Thurs. and Sat, at 2 


MAID IN AMERICA 


THE WINTER GARDEN’S 
SUPREMEST SENSATION 











Theatre Advertising 
PUCK is the best medium in the weekly 

field for reaching the theatre-going 
crowds in conjunction with just and at the 
same time unusually entertaining theatre 


news and gossi, rite for special terms 
for represcatation in sats 


“PUCK’S DIRECTORY OF NEW YORK’S 








DRAMATIC OFFERINGS”’ 











Quow 
THE SEVEN ARTS 


(Continued from page 9) 


in both the London and New York productions (at the Olympia here) 
is Holbrook Blinn, and not so long ago he revived the piece at a local 
theatre. Camille Zanoni made the Italian libretto, and it is effective; so is 
the music, if you don’t demand real music. The entire piece is Italian to 
the bone; the new melodramatic snippet style of phrase-mongering and 
peregrinating among many keys. But harmless. And enjoyable, because 
Scotti is such a sinister “‘ chink,”’ and acts so realistically. Lucrezia Bori, 
Botta, Didur, and a baby were in the cast. The local atmosphere was sup- 
plied by the scenery, Mott Street slightly idealized. Composer Leoni has a 
good musical memory, but when it comes to genuine Chinese idiom ‘‘ The 
Lady Picking Mulberries,”” of Edgar S. Kelley, gives him cards and spades. 
Polacco conducted the meagre score with swiftness; indeed, motion is its 
only claim to our suffrage. De Koven and Smith’s comic opera, “‘ The 
Mandarin,”” contains more “‘Chinese”’ color than “‘L’Oracolo.”’ Later, in 
another meretricious operetta, Caruso was the fascinating mountebank, 
singing for the groundlings his “‘Ridi.’”” Leoncavallo, the man who manu- 
factured this olla podrida, should be forced not only to say his beads and 
penitential psalms at the tomb of Verdi, but also compelled to copy daily 
for a year of Sundays the Forty-eight Preludes and Fugues of Johann 
Sebastian Bach, to teach him the profound impiety of spoiling clean paper 
with the notes of Pagliacci. Caruso, and Caruso only, makes its shallow 
noise bearable. And now that I feel relieved, let us desert the splendors 
of opera for those of art, pictorial and plastic. 


Around the The art of John Lavery is aristocratic in portraiture, 
Galleries and sincere in landscape. Some pictures of his were at 
the Kraushaar Galleries, and proved interesting, especi- 
ally his ‘‘ Beach at Tangiers,’”’ “‘The Market Place” (two scenes), and his 
“Skating.” But you soon forget Lavery and his refined method when 
confronted by the: figure subjects by that very powerful Spanish painter, 
Ignacio Zuloaga. Mr. Kraushaar shows these portraits in his rear gallery. 
Those strong Spanish women, veiled fire in their glance, superb—if some- 
what sallow—animals, seem ready to spring and strike from the canvas. 
The slashing brushwork, chess-board squares of color, and swinging 
rhythms of Zuloaga, stare one out of countenance; that is, when they 
don’t throttle you. It is a stirring group, this. And there are other mag- 
nets for the eye, works by Fantin-Latour, from whom Whistler learned so 
much, who was Whistler’s superior as a painter and psychologist. As 
Whistler himself would say: ‘‘I’m not arguing with you, I’m just telling 
you!’? Some day the great Whistler illusion will collapse; but not his 
etchings or lithographs. They represent the greater Whistler. (I came 
near writing the greater Chopin. Dieu! one must be careful not to mix 
the children’s name in the nursery of the Seven Arts; else you may find 
“didies’”’ and safety-pins in symphonies, or teething rings set to verse.) 


von cae the Autu Salon, Paris, 1904, I 

P e Autumn Salon, Paris, , I never saw so many 
Exhibition satisfying pictures of Redon as were on view at the 
Carroll Galleries, on East 44th Street. Miss Bryant’s taste in hanging, as 
well as in selection, need no praise here; the walls speak for both. In addi- 
tion to Redon’s work, there are examples by the newer and very gifted 
painters; Lafitte, Valtat, Vera, Moreau, Duchamp-Villon, Roualt, Chabaud, 


With the solitary exception of the Salle Redon at 


*de Segonzac, de Viaminck, Dufy, and a capital bit of sculpture by the vener- 


able painter, Renoir, said to be his first essay. It was the characteristic 
bulk and weight of his work in two dimensions—‘‘ The Mother of Men” 
could be its title, for the woman has the massive flanks of a brood-mare. 
Roualt’s later style interested me. I remember his curious canvases over 
a decade ago at Paris; caves of midnight darkness, painted with a brush 
dripping in greasy broth, and the fiery tips of cigarettes for the high lights. 
You felt that humanity was not absent, because of the cigarettes; in fact, 
you sniffed their acrid fumes. Now this painter has become a formalist 
(the new formalism, be it understood), and is terribly at ease in his 
Zion. Chabaud—there used to be a color merchant named Chabaud in 
Paris a quarter of a century ago who trusted the boys!—is new, I think, 
to us. But! best like the Chabaud owned by John Quinn, Esq., which was 
first shown at the Post-Impressionists in the Grafton Gallery, London, 
about two years ago. The Carroll Chabaud’s are sincere, if somewhat 
too literal in vision. However, the glory of the exhibition are the Redon’s, 
fifteen or so in number. Frederick James Gregg, in the pithy introduction 
to the catalogue, dwells upon the importance of Redon to the younger 
generation of painters. He is, in a sense, the feminine element of a move- 
ment in which Cezanne played the part of the masculine, feminine, and 
at times perverse. I recall his macabre and decadent illustrations to 
Baudelaire’s Fleurs du Mal. Here his canvases are aflame with joyous 
flowers, radiant bouquets—gorgeous pyrotechnical lyrics. His tonalities 
are as mellow as a French horn, with just enough of the oboe’s acrid 
ironic tone to temper the rich sweetness of the brass; an orchestra in 
color is Odilon Redon, the magi. This exhibition was followed by one 
devoted to the sparkling oils and water-colors of Maurice B. Prendergast. 
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Nobody knows the significance of the last word like the 
woman who can have it in her home and be it in her clothes. 
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O be had at a, 
good.place where | 
accommodation is 
made for travellers. 


° : 
€ Hock | 

“‘The World’s Best Table Water” z 
Preserves your 


health in every 
climate. 


From the famous 
White Rock Mineral 
Springs, Waukesha, Wis. 


. oe 100 Broadway, N.Y. 
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Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A natural health-giv- 
ing tonic for the hair. 
Prevents falling and 
dandruff. 

Stimulates the natural 
growth. 





Send 10c. for trial size bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] 


51 State Street New York 


























PURE -MELLOW 
HEALTHFUL 





I will send my 25c book 


Improve Your Face 
BY MAKING FACES 
for 10c stamps or coin 


This book contains a complete 
course of instructions i 
Physical Culture for the Face 
More than go,ooo0 persons 
are following these in- 
structions to-day. They 
will do more to build 
beauty than all the 
paint and powder in the 
world, for they get right 






i) at the root of your facial 
defects and overcome 
them. . 

Not simple or silly. 
Just physical culture 
applied to the facia 
muscles ; common sense 
—that’sall. If you want 


to improve your looks, 
send 10 cents for this book, to-day, at once 
while it’s on your mind. 


PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 





5400 Barker Bldg., 110 W. 42nd St., N. Y. City 
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GETTING THEM TOGETHER 


(From a New York daily paper) 


Representative Loft, of New York, has introduced a bill in Congress to provide 
for a census of the unemployed, and authorize the President to enlist unemployed 
persons for labor on public works, able-bodied males to be detailed for four hours 
each day for military training. The enlistments would be for four months, and at 
the end of that time the men who received military training would become an 
army reserve. 

The plan is a good one. It would provide work for the unemployed. It 
would be an actual and real addition to our national defense. It would, 
moreover, be a decided factor in quieting hysterical militarists who are try- 
ing to bring up all sorts of extravagant militaristic legislation for the consid- 
eration of an already busy Congress. , 


But the plan of Representative Loft would seem to have its peculiar 
merit in that it provides for the use of unemployed persons for ‘“‘labor on 
public works,”’ and only incidentally for military purposes. This plan, if 
carried out, might point the way to an entirely new kind of army — an army 
which would only incidentally devote itself to the study of military tactics, 
to plans for destruction, and would devote the greater part of its time to 
engineering probiems, sanitation problems, and important work of construc- 
tion in the service of the government. 


DARKEST ALABAMA! 


The latest atrocity from Alabama is the passage of a law forbidding 
newspapers from carrying advertisements of beer, because it contains 
4% of alcohol. Old Dr. Dopem’s Peruvian Root, 40° alcohol, remains 
unmolested. 

Little legislative consistencies of this kind add a strange dignity to the 
open-woods pow-wows at which the original settlers of America arranged 
their governmental problems. 

By the time Hobsonism runs its course, the only pastime permitted in 
Alabama will be chewing tobacco in public. There is also the chance that 
kissing will be retained among the things not prohibited. 


BOTH ALIKE 


WILLIS: Eternity has neither beginning nor end, neither form nor shape, 
is so vast and complex that we can’t understand and yet at the same 
time is a void. There’s nothing like it, is there? 

GILLIS: The only other thing I know of that answers the description is 
a moving-picture serial in a newspaper. 


A PREMIUM ON PRUDERY 


TORONTO.— The “ Angel of Peace” is to be draped after all. A first draft of the 
Canadian National Exhibition poster revealed the unblushing form of a female figure with 
scant attire, in an attitude suitable for the high ideal of a peace centenary year. Letters 
came in to the exhibition authorities from self-appointed guardians of morals, and the 
authorities yielded to the voice of shocked Ontario. The maiden will go forth officially 
clad in a gossamer robe. J — News dispatch. 


We hoped that horse-sense had displaced Comstockery among our 


Canadian cousins. Praxiteles, laboring in the Dominion, would have found 
boundless inspiration while draping his marbles in fetching Mother Hubbards. 























SAFETY FIRST 
How the Narwhal saved himself from being sunk in the North Sea. 
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in men’s, women’s and children’s 
hosiery are always brought out in 


Holeproofs 


The First Guarantee 


We were the first to make cotton hose good 
enough to definitely guarantee the wear. We 
guarantee six pairs to wear six months without 
holes. If any of the six pairs fail in that time 
you are given new hose free. 

We use Egyptian and Sea Island cotton yarns 
costing an average of 71c per pound. Common 
yarns cost but 29c 

We couldn’t guarantee these hose unless we 
used the best materials. 


[folepract 


asicrg 


Seamless 

Holeproofs have always been seam/ess 
hose. No seams to hurt the feet and rip 
open, Our knitting process insures a 
snug fit over the foot and ankle. 

We could make hose with seams, but 
our years of experience have proved 
that men and women prefer the 
seamless hose as we make them. 


The New Elastic 
Ribbed Top for Women 


Our latest production—is a cotton stock- 


ing for women, with Elastic Ribbed Top. 
This new _ -(also on silk stockings) 
stretches wide but always returns to shape. 
Stout women particularly prefer it. Try 4 
Holeproof, Test these features. 
The genuine Holeproofs are sold in your 
town. Write for dealers’ names and free 
book that tells about them. We ship di- 
rect, charges paid, where no dealer is near. 
$1.50 per box and up for six pairsof men's cotton 
Holeproofs; $¢2.00and up for six pairsof women'sot 
“But don’t go near 
the water” 
FREE! 
This charming Gene 
Pressler beach maiden 
faced Holeproof for men, $1.50; for women, $2.25 reproduced in eight 
Three pairs of silk-faced are guaranteed for three ~~ on cream white 













children’s in cotton; $1.00 per box for four pairs of 
infants’ in cotton. Above boxes guaranteed six 
months. $1 00 per box for three pairs of children’s 





cotton Holeproofs, guaranteed three months, 
$2.00 per box for three pairs of men’s silk Hole 
proof socks; $4.00 per box for three pairs of wo 
men's silk Holeproof stockings. Boxes of silk 
guaranteed three months, Three pairs of silk 


months. (632) cardboard, &x14inches, 

with heavily embossed 

gold frame, mailed 

Co free to any address on 

Mil Wn, . request No advertis- 
iwaukee, isconsin ing appears on the 
Holeproof Hosiery Co. J picture. 

of Canada, Ltd., London,Can. jy invitation 
Holeproof Hosiery Co. aembor of 


Reg. U. 8. 0 Church Alley ae ane Milwaukee, Wis. 
Pat. Office, 1906 Liverpool, England Association 


Holeproof Hosiery 


Holeproof Hosiery Co. 





























AT THE CLASSICAL CONCERT 


** Why is the man beating the lady, Mama?” 
“ He’s not beating her, dearie.” 
“Why does she scream so, then?” 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
ters by mail, ~~. in stamps. 

1, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


FROM THE PRESIDENT OF PRINCETON 


The need of a greater military defense grows more evident daily. 
PUCK’S proposition to introduce compulsory military drill in the colleges 
is widely discussed. The President’s plan of a “‘citizenry trained to arms,” 
which is an adaptation and enlargement of PUCK’s plan, comes in for a 
large share of attention. Princeton’s contribution to this discussion of our 
national defense is embodied in the Annual Report of the President to the 
Board of Trustees. President Hibben, Philosopher and Doctor of Divinity, 
approves of the institution of military drill in the colleges, but is not in 
favor for the present of making it compulsory. His own words are: 


“It must be remembered that peace is not the necessary or logical result of 
a weak navy and a depleted army any more than war can be prevented by a 
large standing army. We cannot maintain peace directly; we do so indirectly, 
by promoting the cause of righteousness and justice. We cannot seek peace in 
itself, but we can strive for the things which make for peace. There is nothing in 
my mind which would so directly make for peace as to be assured that the defen- 
sive strength of our nations resides in those citizens for whom war is not a pro- 
fession, who belong to no military caste, to no military party, who are free from 
the suggestions and control of a mob impulse, and who not only have been 
trained in the knowledge of warfare, but also have been grounded in the funda- 
mental principles of just and fair dealing between man and man, and between — 
nation and nation as well.” 


The argument for training our young men to arms is forcibly made 
by Dr. Hibben. He makes exactly the same point that PUCK did, namely, 
that 


“The attitude of a people in conserving peace comes from deep-seated 
convictions, convictions so commanding as to be wholly unaffected by either a 
knowledge of the elements of warfare or by an ignorance of them. An intelligent 
grasp of the rudiments of military theory and practice attained at a minimum ex- 
penditure of time and energy cannot be regarded as in the slightest degree in- 
imical to the cause of peace and righteousness. To seek strife, to love war for 
war’s sake, to dwell constantly in one’s mind on national hatred and national 
greed, to assume an attitude of aggressive and arrogant superiority to the 
whole world, this is a spirit which is fostered, not by a brief association with army 
camps and army discipline, but by a perverted and unenlightened nature. The 
men to whom we would naturally look to defend us and our homes in the event of 
an invasion of our land by a foreign foe are the same men whom we would 
expect to promote, with all the enthusiasm of youth, the sacred cause of universal 
brotherhood and universal peace.” 
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fashionable, soft, 


ABRAHAM 


BROOKLYN, 


The Correct Shirt for Dress Wear 


White Tucked 
At $1.50 


HE SHIRT OF THE HOUR for 
dress—sometimes called ‘*‘ Mush- 
room Plaits’”—a shirt that would be 
hard to find anywhere at $2, and 
that many haberdashers sell for $3. 
Fine fabrics, well made, with the 


turn back cuffs. 


The Shirt for Dancing 


Sent by Parcel Post to Any Point in America 


wo STRAUS 


NEW YORK 











to the American Mediterranean. An 

opportunity for i inexpensive travel in the 
tropics under delightful auspices. Numerous “all- 
expense” tours, including 


Trip Around Cuba, $95 “; 


23 Days’ Cruising, including all as 
Twin-screw Steamers “Monterey” and “Esperanza” each 


7,500 tons displacement, New York to Nassau-Baha- 
mas, Guantanamo (U. S. Naval Station), Santiago (San 
Juan Hill), Manzanillo, Cienfuegos, returning, same 
steamer, via Santiago and Nassau to New York. Steamer 
your hotel for entire cruise. Option of delightful journey 
across Cuba by rail to Havana, thence steamer to New 
York—no additional expense. 


Other trips and cruises at attractive rates, embracing Nassau, Havana 
and points in Cuba. Liberal stop over privileges. 


Steamers built in America and 
sailing under the American Flag 


Write for illustrated folders and all information. 


B ILS.S.CO. 
WARD LINE MEY Pieris, East River, New York 


DISTRICT LL me mee OFFICES : 
BOSTON— St. 

PHI LADELPHIA- 701 poate St. 
WASHINGTON—1306 F St., N. W. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 


Me varied and interesting ever arranged 
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VANA 
Nassau 
SANTIAGO : 
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ADDRESS 


ty. No 
homes of good address wanted by a reputable house, in every locality. 


previous experience necessary. Prompt settlements and easy hours. 


BOX A2, Ono 301 LAFAYETTE STREET, NEW YORK 
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62 Varieties Pure bred Chickens, Ducks, 
Geese and Turkeys. Northern raised. 
hardy and tine plumage. Prize winners ut 
the world’s larges stshows. Lowest prices on 
stock and eggs, inenbators, brooders and 
poultry supplies. Large Illus. Catalog for 4c 


C. M.ATWOOD, Box 20, Dundee, Minn. 


 ~ — Pistols — Cartridges 
Sportsmen’s Supplies 
Cheaper or Better 
Send three stamps for Katalog 
POWELL & CLEMENT CO, 
410 Main 8t., Cincinnati, 0. 
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We will send you two card tricks ; 
very perplexing tow miookers, yetany 
one can yiege Also two booklets 
showing © oo) 6“different Magie 
Tricks Au re ride. The Magic Shop, 
24.N. 13th Si., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ITAA 


LA FOLLETTE'S 


brie effarre—iree rn ata the truth and vm 
the cause of true and equal rights §=We will 
send you Le Follette's 
10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 
{i zen wil cond uo the names of Ove gemes taywered 
LA FOLLETTE’S WEEKLY, Dept. P 
MADISON, WIS. 





RY January 22,1820 

A cold day, and blustery, coming 
from town. I was mighty glad to 
see the lights of the Inn, where I was 
soon made comfortable at the fire 
with my favorite 


OLD OVERHOLT ave 
“Same for 100 years” 


For over a century this de- 
lightful pure Pennsylvania Rye 
has cheered men’s hearts. 
What more strengthening than 
good Old Overholt? Aged in 
the wood, bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt & Co, Pittsburgh, Pa, 
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HIS FINISH 


HE: Can’t get the hang of this trot—somehow I always seem to 
end on the wrong foot. 


SHE (sweetly): Yes, mine! 
A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic Sample of 
bitters by mail, 25 cis. in stamps 
(. W. Abbott & Co., Kaltimore, Md. 


HERE AND THERE IN NEW YORK’S MARKETS 
(See center page illustrations) 


New York is just a little older than its markets. In the days of the 
Dutch, the cost of living had not become a problem on Manhattan Island. 
It still was within the possibilities to go out and shoot a wild turkey in one’s 
own front yard, and bear meat and venison could be bought from more or 
less noble red men for a few bright beads or half a yard of red cloth. There 
was no middleman’s profit, because there was no middleman. 

The pictures which Mr. Raymond C. Ewer has made of New York’s 
present day markets— pictures which are printed on the center pages of 
this issue — are characteristic of Mr. Ewer’s ability to find the picturesque 
and unusual when he goes forth with his sketch book on an assignment from 
Gucek. Look at the result. Are these the markets of New York, or are 
they market scenes in St. Petersburg or Leipsic or Budapest? Perhaps 
you didn’t know that there were such scenes in New York. If so, and your 
home town is not the Metropolis, there is no occasion for you to feel con- 
spicuous. To most New Yorkers, also, these views will come as a surprise. 
The native New Yorker and the ‘‘Seeing New Yorker” travel much the 
same route. Off that route one is as much lost as the other. 

New York’s biggest industry is feeding itself, and it is the business of a 
good many New Yorkers to see that producer and consumer do not come 
into direct communication, and thus make marketing as easy as it used to be. 
The markets sketched by Mr. Ewer, in the early hours of New York’s 
day, are but a very few of the total number. The free markets, which 
bring the consumer and the producer into actual contact, have been estab- 
lished less than a year, but there is no certainty as to the permanence of 
their establishment. The profits of too many other people— not philan- 
thropists — are jeopardized by their presence and popularity. They were 
established mainly for the relief of the poorer classes, but the poorer classes 
are by no means all that patronize them. At some of the free markets, 
the poor mortal who is coming on foot with a basket may be run down by 
the rich mortal who takes home her grapefruit or cabbages in a limousine. 
Prices are much lower in the free markets than at neighboring tradesmen’s 
stores, and the poor have no monopoly of thrift in this world. All of New 
York’s market-places are picturesque, but the free markets are picturesque 

and cheap. 

To write with even partial fullness of metropolitan marts would be to 
write at great length. The few sentences here gathered together are 
intended but to supplement Mr. Ewer’s excellent sketches; to inspire within 
the New Yorker an interest in parts of the city which are out of his daily 
rut; and to suggest to the ‘‘ Seeing New Yorker”’ that he has not seen it all 
when he has gazed upon Grant’s Tomb, the Waldorf, and the Woolworth 
Building. There may even be in these pictures a ray of hope for those 
who are bemoaning the loss of their ‘‘ dear Europe.” 


Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Fyes. 
Relieved By Murine KE ye Reme ay Try Murine 
For Your Eye Troubles. You Will Like Murine. 
It Soothes. Doesn't Smart. An Kye Tonic 


BARRELS OF BOOTY 
SOL. SODBUSTER: Hear about the robbery down t’ th’ five an’ ten-cent 
store last night? 
HIRAM HAYRACK: Nope. D’they git much? 
SOL. SODBUSTER: Yep. They was in there two hours and carried away 
nearly a dollar’s wuth o’ goods. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Gae”’ 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 


Who can think of some simple thing to patent? 
Protect your ideas, they may bring you wealib 
Write for Needed Inventions,” and “How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money.’ RANDOLPH & ( oO. 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 


ART STUDIES 


Den Pictures in — Poses 
Genuine photoes from Thy 





ing models on 


double-weiyht stock. 3 swell caldinets, os 
Ofer 5 with fine 6lgx8ly phe to FREE 
with order for 6 

. ur Battar Rpecial : 6 calinets, tw 
r Bt 1 so stall photos, all. fur $1.00. 


Be mey leneh if not a» repre» sented. 


KINGCO., 3002-P, ANDoveR,O. 


| OUT WEST 














| GREAT TRIAL 








MAG ALINE OFFER! 
Your Chance to Learn about 
California, its Grent Fairs, 
ith Business, Housekeeping, 
Sports,ete, Send 


25c.—Coin or Stamps—3 Mos. 
Regular Rate $1.50 a Year 


Send it Now to 


The Out West Magazine 


Los Angeles, California 











DELIGHT 





XPERT mixing—in exact propor- 

tions—gives the uniformly dis- 
tinctive flavor that has made Club 
Cocktails famous. And the soft, mel- 
low smoothness:—that's the result of aging in 
the wood. As for materials, CLUB COCK- 
TAILS are made of the finest money can buy, 

G, F, HEUBLEIN & BRO, 


Hartford ew York 


London 


Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 





DURHAM DUPLEX DOMINO RAZOR with white 
American ivory handle, safety guard, stropping 
attachment, package of six of the famous 
Durham-Duplex double-edged, hollow ground 
blades, Genuine red leather folding kit 


$5 Domino 
Razor for $1 





Give your Durham-Demonstrator Razor to a 
friend and we will send you this $5 Durham- 
Duplex Domino Razor for $1 

If you do not possess a Durham-Demonstrator 
Razor, vou may tuke advantage of this adver- 
tising offer if you willagree to mention Durham, 
Duplex to at least one friend, 





ee ee ee ee ee 


DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR CO., 590 Montgomery St. 
N. J. 


Neca City, “ie of 


} 
omen n a$ Durham-Duplex Domine Kit 
tht per illustration a e, for which find enclosed $1.& 


tate 


tny dealer will honor this coupen AB 





THE 


TURKISH 
CIGARETTE 


GREETING—you 
smokers of MURADS, 


wherever you are! 


In the offices, banks, mills, 
factories, of the big cities and 
little towns. 


Or doing the work of the 
world in the big open— 


In frozen Alaska, where 
every ounce counts, where sub- 
stitution and ‘‘half-good” are 
dangerous. 


In tropical jungles. 


In navy ward-rooms, on far- 
off army posts, where a whiff 
of the right cigarette is a‘‘wire- 
less’’ from Home. 


On ranches, golf links, ocean 
liners, campuses, in mining 
camps, clubs, studios, news- 
paper sanctums, hotels, stock 
exchanges, legislatures, or 
wherever the layman or pro- 
fessional man gathers. 


Wherever the FLAG flies or 
American genius has pene- 
trated. 


Greeting ! 


MURADS are THE Turk- 
ish cigarette, aren’t they? 


They DO stand the test. 


They DO smooth over the 
rough places and make the 
smooth ones more delightful. 


You have smoked MURADS, 
and YOU KNOW. 


And you have told the man 
working or playing shoulder 
to shoulder with you, about 
MURADS. 


It is YOU who have made 
MURADS the greatest-selling 
15-cent Turkish cigarette in 
the world. 





Makers of the Highest Grade 
Turkish and Egyptian 
Cigarettes in the World 





